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and no harm resulted fromit?
*¢ In two weeks we shall leave the farm
and move into our new house,’, said our

“ And bring me = hears that is tender and
father. It is ready now; but new houses
are always damp, :ndEhﬁll be safer in it

“ Polove and keep while the RO o

Mﬂohm“l;n gathering, close and

5 While Pe dreats his dreams of the by

ety N 10

“ Bting us rest y the wearisome strife;
Tired oi the in the march of men,

We wonld halt awhile in the tramp of life
Ere we t:h our burdens and march

two weeks henee than . And; Mr. Good-
win, while speaking o ney, I have bought
a small safe for the mew house. Iam not
afraid to risk my money out here without a
safe, but in town you are not all of you so
honest as we sre in the country.”

“[ am really giad you have done it,” he
said, and then added, *“*chiefly for Miss Fan-
ny’s rake.”

s Pooh! she don’t feel any weight of re-
sponsibility. In fact, I rather believe she is
rather proud of playing banker. Is it not
so, Fan?”’

T!h}e a::om and the weary bre;me the prayer
- rest, with a longingto € AWaYy
Pmmurrylng cmws, and the woe and

_.'mllthemmolmh long day.

- [ was scarcely proud of the naibility.

w year that is born ‘0'0550 . | butX was certainly not afraid of any risk I
e e of God, ran, and I said so.

The old man says, as helooks awa: *Then I am afraid for you. I wish you

Tomohilu.nby the feet of his dear omes | _ 0 0 1 ker.’’ said John Goodwin, in
that same grave way, unusual with him.
And he longs for the time of his entering in Then the girl came to call us to dinner. I

To find the youth that has gone awa remembered afteward that she suddenly
In the long New Year of the other worid darted back out of the room when she saw a
Where the friends of the dead years Walt | japtleman there. I was a little amused at

So-day. t, and thought it a bit of ludicrous modesty
on the part of 8arsh which her ordinary de-
meanor did not quite warrant.

Then we went fnto the dining-room. Sarah
had disappeared with a sudden toothache,
leaving Mary, the cook, to wait upon the ta-
ble. Butthere was nothing strange in that

©Oh, the hopes and m::we cherish!
Some must perish in frost

Of life's sorrows, as the blossoms
Of the summer-time are lost.

_l!i_t-'.'ll hope for Heaven's great glad-

ness— except the suddenness of the attack.
After earthly ills and tears, Before John Goodwin went away there
That may come in the to-morrows was more sharp banter between him and sis-

Of the fast-advancing years.
—Eben E. Rexford, in Chicago Advance.

- -~ THE GOVERNOR’S BALL.

+« An Episode of New Year's Eve.

| T was our first witter in Springfield. You
kwow the winters in IHinois are not the most
enjoyable of the sessons. Yet the change
from the great farm with its absolute isola-
tion ta even the muddy surroundings of our
new house in town was, upon the whole,
pleasant.

Our new house was in the outskirts of the
city, near the water-works, which were also
new enough to be a novelty to others as well
as ourselves.

Our father, John Livingstone, came to Illi-
nois when there were hardships to encounter;
when neighbors were few, and when schools
and churches were wide apart. But, then,
so many others have had the same experi-
ence, there is nothing peculiar in that. Itis
not usual for those stugly farmers to resign
the care of their farms herds for the dull
gf?dot small towns or even cities like Spring-

eld. .

““Itis all to ﬁive you girls a better chance,
that he has built that house in the city,” was
the lanation given us—eister Kate and 1
—by old Captain Fenwick, a neighbor.

+iThen, why don’t you give your daughters
sbemue ahof" wEtl 's qul.i’gk re-
tort.
seWell, .:3 tell you the truth,” and he
l;;fhed hesitated a little, ‘‘I think m‘
» have improved their chances quite

ter Kate, which we all enjoved. But at
length the conversation drifted into another
channel, and John Goodwin told us a little
of himself and his career which was new to
us.. He hsll at one time been prosecuting
attorney in Chicazo. While performing the
duties of that office he bad broken up and
sent to State-prison a gang of burglars
which had been a terror to all honest citi-
zens. The wife of the leader of the gang,
under %reteuse of seeking his services to-
ward effecting her husband’s release, tried
to assassinate him in his own office.

‘“When even the women tried to kill me,”
said he, smiling as though it was only a
trile, * I thought I would econfine mysell to
ordinary practice and let some other ambiti-
ous young lawyer take the fame and conse-
quenees of the public office.”

“ You take it lightly,” said father, ‘““and
so much the better.” Mr. Goodwin had risen
now to go. ** When we are settled in town
we shall expect you to be more friendly and
visit us often.”’

Then we all went out on the veranda,
where the good-bys were said. John Good-
win mounted his horse and rode awsay. As
we turned to go in, I happened to look up at
the window of my own reom, and was not a
little surprised at seeing through the light
{ eurtains the face of Sarah, evidently watch-
ing the retreating form of John Goodwin.
But what was she do in my room?

As we erossed the hail Sarah came down
the stairs with facd tied up and smelling
powertully of phor,

“ You were { Miss Fanny, and I
didn’t like to trouble you, but I took the

enough. gone already, and another to
next month, perhaps. Only Nell left us | liberty to unse your camphor bottle for my
You know how | tooth.”

That explained her going to my room, and
was, of course, sat ory. Her toothache
soon disappeared, and the whole matter was

forgotten.
I ought to have mentioned before that sis-

oung ones don
lonely an old gouae is when all the girls have
gone out forever.”
The old man sighed and turned awsy his
head a little. It must be sad to see the last
one go, sithough we have a fashion of saying

theyare ?‘.d to{stri(l of us. ter Kste and I were joint mistresses of fa-
hose Fenwick girls were bright, pretty | ther’s house. Our dear mother died when
and it was true, as he said, they kad | I was only nine years old and Kate seven.

Since that time we had learned to forget that
first bitter sorrow, and our father had un-
selfi-hly refrained from a second marriage.

* Kate is not pretty, although she is sauey;
she may mnna'; but Fan (myself) is too
plain, quiet and old-fashioned to get mar-
ried. There is no occasion for me to ever
think of marrying again, since I am certain
of always having s good housekeeper.””

This was a frequent speech of our father’s
—a little tantalizing. and possibly true; but
all of us hoped otherwise. For there i3 no
girl or woman, however plain and unattrac-
tive she may be, but desires the honest, true
love of some worthy man; and hopes on to
the end that she will receive it. tismota
thing to be ashamed of—it is nature.

In due time we left the old hou-e on the
farm for the new one in the city, taking with
us our servant-girls, Mary, the cook, amd
Sarah, the house-girl.

When one’s whole life has been passed on
a farm, any change seems a great one that
altera life g0 as to leave out the simplicity
and naturainess of the farm. Yet I doubt if
there be equal and constant happiness else-
where ag there is in rural life.

The sition from an old house to a new
one requires a.good deal of perplexing toil.
The proper aptation of the household
treasures and conveniences involves eonsul-
tation, deep thought, and additionsl toil. A
removal into a new house must be a sort of
domestic calamity. Yet when fairly domi-
ciled beneath a new roof, it is very pleasant
to receive and entertain the friends who tes-
tifv their respect for you by visiting.

John Goodwin was now a frequent visitor
at our house. Father said he came to see

roved their chances well enough.

ister Kate and I were plainer. Not many
beaus came to us; and, somehow, those who
ecame were the least desirable. There might
have been several grains of truth in Captain
Fenwick’s jest that it was to give us a better
chanee, this removal from the eity. And we
both silently felt it, too.

* But, Captain, you will send Nellie up to
ge with us to the Governor’s ball at New
Year's?” said Kate to him, at parting, and 1

N her in the request.

. i Yes, if mother is willing and Nell thinks
.ahe has a dress fine enough to appear in
‘u company with you gay eity ladies.”?

** We are not yet gay cit lad
know very well that she as
have.”

That was our mutual response.

“Thben"l think you may expect her, and
‘Nd" y-

‘+ Good-by.”

The old man weut his way, feeling, as we
eould see, a little sad at the loss of s pretty

1s. Ile had searcely gone out of sight be-
-ﬂrm 1 heard a * Hello!'’ at the gate. You
 must know that sll farmers keep one or
, .dogs, which animals, while they are
kin& enough to us, have no love for stran-
. .'When we hear a call we go out, since

"It would not in general be safe for any one

*! 3o venture inside the yard slone.

Thia visitor at the gate was John Goodwin,
~a'young lawyer from Springfield, who seem-
- J:: be more fond of hunting over the fields

than hunting over his authorities for his

. clients’ cases.
He had a gun and some prairie chickens.
“#Good - morning, Miss Livingstone. Is

and you
ne as we

Py father at home?"’ Kate. She said he came to see me. What-
T Good morniny, sir. Father is not at | ever I may have really thought, 1 said that
| Boime. bit will you come in?’ his visits seemed to be only friendly ones to

<.t gf T may, for a little,” he answered, and | the family.
-igastening his game to the saddle, he came up
the walk to the house.
John Goodwin was not by any means a

were very pleasant; and no one was
meore welcome than he was.
much with propriety.

I may say that

stranger; we had known him a little for
' ‘{hreé or four years. Common report said No sooner were we setiled in the new
was an admirer, if not a besu, of Nel- | house than father was seized with one of

his periodical cattle-buying fits. We begged
of him to rest a little and enjoy his euefﬁut
in vain. In Illinois this desire to trade in
cattle becomes, like intemperance or the
opium habit, a mania.

Being custodian or banker for the money
used in this cattle trade, I found the new
safe mentioned before a thing of great con-

veunience.

Since this safe was destined to acta part
not e d of it, a deseription of its loca-
tion will serve to make more clear what is
to follow.

In the sitting-room. up-stairs, was a large
but narrow closet. This safe was placed at
the further end of the closet. Being of the
same width as the cleset, some woodwork.
added after the safe was in_place, fastened
it securely in its position. It could only be
moved by tearing away the woodwork the
whole length of the closet.

We found life now quite different from

o borhood. In fact, he was such pleas-
e l'ﬂ-xood eompu:lythat he was welcome any-
" As he came up to theverandaand shook
hands with me, he said, laughiog:
i ++ [ kxnow you consider me a worthless fel-
i Yow, Miss Fanny, to be hunting half the
- . T have no hope of pardon from you,
yut  possibly Miss e will be more le-
’ »y

Kate just behind me, ready to greet

" nim. T'::n we all went Into the house.
¢ And how is Nelly Fenwick to-day?” in-
154 sudacioualy. *‘You have been

B8

£l

' Kate, auds :
of course. * 3
“*¥Te tairly blushed under her quizzing.
e Yes, I was there, aad found her looking
v 2.”” he answered.

ing,
._«.v-“a it kind of you to run away 8o soon?
e Fanand I t to appreciatethe

-2

.‘zmmt‘ since neither of us can be | what it had been on the farm. Less of care
‘ﬂm charmdng without the grossest flat- | and more of dres=, and regard for the re-
-l tery. »w E quirements of society.

S5 But, Mies Kate, you might be doing both We made some very pleasant mew ac-
adt ol Fsister and yourself gross injustice, you | quaintances; and, since we did not lose amvy
L A=rmig ) old friends by being a little greater distance

He was beginning to Tecover the lost
didnt you meet futher

thing.
=u the daysand weeks rolled by until the

“'this m on the Springfield road?” Kate | holidays were at hand. The parties and so-
o "“’"‘:{i‘ Pﬂcg:m fairly ecarlet I :;;l gat her}i‘m:sl nfl ‘:}"r munlti? were simple
her jmpertinence. “‘Yes, I see from airs, with so little of formality or eeremony
Do e «did ;- and yet yon could come |
0 ters if their | A geonine ball none of us had ever attendeds

nocent daugh
me. . Next time whea you | ean you wonder. them, that econntry girls.

aughters—and you know we | like sister Kate and I should have dreams of
1o see you— &by not ask for | unti=ual splendor concerning the Governor's
| ball? .

A TS
U]

LR

on We; were all Tsughing Beartily over his!

Ltething was certain, John Goodwin’s |
vis

from them. the removal was a gain of some- |
that & stranzer might almest eall them rude. |

John Geodain had become our most fre-

N . |mddendheomﬂmn,whm our father came | quent visitor. There were a grest many | take the wine. If the train was on time Mr.
" mn im. T Ll ~ jukes bandied among the family concerning | foodwin would be punctusal to the minute.
! \ THat is right, young people; laugh while | his visits. Whether he did or did not sus= | I knew he would thank me for a euap of
e you inay; it is much the best. Here, Fan, something of this, he was singularly | strong, hot coffee after his ride. I waited.
B take care of this for me, please.” mpartisl in his attentions to Kate and my- | It only wanted ten minutes of the time
- - E
D He tossed me a great roll of money, and |sel We both liked bim. We eould not when be should ndlmbothl.g-
W‘I‘ﬂv — Jllls%om Lhenludmwjoinlntberlem&ry. ealous of each other; yet I think each would tient and nervous. immh t
- 3138 ° S “ Mr. L " gaid John Goodwin, ve felt a greatful sense of relief had he tiresome pattering of the reservoir fountain.
%do you think it is safe to keep large sums | been more marked or positive in his atten- I Iu-rz‘ in the sitting-room be-
of money so jn your house? ecountry is | tions to either. low; it must be Sarah; but why was she
LOOKING AHEAD. overrun with tramps who are bold and des- Goodwin red into all ? There was a lmh lm
"y P Ry perate enough to commit any crime, evea | our mmho!l%temm sod | room, but none in the en.and I
A %ﬁtﬂrmum murder, to obtain such a sum of money as Iy this crowning effort, the ball at the | hear some one still moving as if in the hall
Hopes fulfiled, T aetine lessi S e, seabar beils du | - hota ball and looking down
2 care A ) a many simi out into the
hide away with the vanished years? “* Fan is my banker, ;nd’dp has always nem!dgiubsmm-yhlnu. mmamm I saw ﬁ
- Year” the maiden sin kept the cash sccount co . But how | Ten days New Year’s N:llijl?u- out from the sitting-room.
* mm‘wﬁm can | help it, haviog mnow then large | wick came to visit us and spend the holidays, | must have left the door open.
- me the lover I dream sbout,” sums in the house? When we wish to buy | bat most of all to go with us to this, our first I ran down to the sitting-reom. The door
mve.bori-duo(l'trllahe. esttle or stock of any kind, we ecan not always | byll. was open, mdmh,lh“dmm
go to the bank at the moment for money; wWe | _Father was absent a good deal, and that | also open. was in my mouth, but
é%:hlnth‘ol him she is waiting for, must have it ready bef\ 1 made John Goodwin's constant visits all the lsurp-dqu to the closet. Some one
n m m’mb'%?"“g ** Let us hope you will-naver have trouble | move desirable. He was our escort to near- | Waa -lt.wn.h:{ t! .
d ‘!L,-e summer and | trom doing so,”” said Mr. Goodwin, gravely. | ly evary place we went, and it came aboutso | I was ready to with terrdr for a mo-
¥s bers ‘which the poets have sung sbout. Irnugl.snyxhenony.butloouldmh p | quietiv and naturally that we scarcely | ment. Then my hand rested on the key in
o Bauild:, feeling s litile disturbed st the grave, earn- | thoughs of going even to church without | the door. Q‘ulcknth.wmhtmmmo.
m-m to fight and win; est look John Goodwin gave'me. But,then, | him. 1 closed the and locked it. The sharp
= ll'a.t_i a piace with the ‘brave of | why feel disturbed? was 3 of He was to be our escort te the ball, until elick of the lock must have alarmed the per-
e urua.mm she siRe el {onrttwnndtg:lhh:&.' mm_tiab;‘:tm yoi;ng Bu;-aeg. elvlrhoihd bemedt:;ileu:ly g:w!tlh. for in an instant mmt}ﬁd
wmg and dreams, | | no n eus ve times 8 smitten w Nelly, insisted u ng her. door. There was a muttered curse in a
fire dies low on the silent hearth. Then it was managed that should go | man’s voice.

with them and John Goodwin should fall to
me alone. I was afraid it was not quite
m‘ble to him, snd bezged him to take

and let me go with Nelly. When I had
said this to him a few nights before, [ was
surprised but not displessed at what fol-

lowed.
“ Do you prefer to with them rather
, with one of his | if %ere‘hwm ﬂlg:or:&om;:tuln !bm!h
st n took my swWay.
Then my burglar *llyltﬁl for = little, lnd’

than with me?”’ he as
grave, sober looks.
s No, but I thought you would be better

pleased to have it so.” heard the dining-room door open. Som
4« T am best pleased to have you to myself; | was listening, rha Then the door
so don’t alter the present arrangements.’’ | closed softly. burgiar was still silent
That of course settled it; but, slthough I | In a secretary drawer close hy was father’s
was pleased that he should declare his pre- | revolver, nnrc{ I had the key. In a moment
ferepce for my compsany, there was no | more I had the istol in m.;hnd. Every
ground for feeling it was more thaa the | chamber was ed, and I Knew wel how to

use it. Every Illinois girl does not.

I went lightly down the stairs and then
eould hear the chinking sound of the silver-
ware which some one was bandling in
dining-room.

Good luck favored me again. The t:x
was in the door and on the outside. T lock

oour:eu; any gentleman may show a lsd{..
w All through the holidays we were busy
making, altering, plaoning, devinving new
adornments for this, our first, ball. There
Fwas a dressmaker in the.house all the time,
and our own fingers had not been idle. It
bhad proved a serious matter to our young

and inexperienced heads. the door.
The last day of the old year had come, and Then I hastened back to the b ar in the
the finishing touches had been given to our | closet. He was strangely ilen Then {

L
heard the soft cutting sound of a knife in the
door. He was eutting one of the panels out
of the door.

I eould not bear to shoot him dead, but I
would utog his work on the door. could
tell from the sounds of his feet that he was
standing to one side of the panel he was cut-

ting.

?‘zsent a bullet throngh that panel, and the
report of the pistol frightened me more than
the burglar had.

There was a perfect torrent of oaths. It
put out his light, too, forl counld see through
the hole that it was not light inside. He was
movingabout.

“ Canght again, — —'" he exclaimed.

1 sat there with my revolver cocked wait-
ing for what was to come next. If the bur-
glar down stairs released himself, could I
defend mvself azainst bim, too? What if he
wad armed?

Oh. if John Goodwin would but come!
And Sarah, where was she?

In kes< than ten minutes all this had hap-
penad, bhut it secimed an ace.

But fhere was no alternative but to sit
! there in an. agony of dread. with no other
sound save the borrible, tireless pattering of
the water falling from the fountain in the
reservoir.

Then suddenly a window rattied below as
if in the dining-room. _A moment after-
ward there wasa sound as if some person
jumped out. What if he should eome in

ain? Then let bim come; and I opened

door so that T eould hear and see every-
thing in the hall. I was desperate.

How many dreadful minutes passed so I
ean not tell; probably not many, but 1he sus-
pense was fairly horrible.

Atlast there was a sound of carriage
wheels, and they cam rapidly nearer. Was
it Johm Goodwin? Yes. Thank God:! At

last!

The sound stopped before the dnor. I
{ flew to the window and raised it, but for my
the bell rang, and Mr. Goodwin eslled. | life} could not articulate a sound. But I
There was & momentary panic among us, for | d ped the door key at lus feet, and he
girls domnot, in general, expect or desire | looked up in gstonishment. Then my voice
such calls in the midst of preparations like | came:

ball dresses. Another serious malter was
the hair dressing. The eoiffure has so much
| to do with one’s general appearance that it
is no trifle to choose just that style most be-
coming to the wearer, and yet accord prop-
erly with the dress and its comcomitanta.
Older heads than ours have pondered long
over it and then gone wrong. Experiment
is the surest way.

Nellie and Kate had dressed my hair fn
what they conceived to be the most becom-
ing way: then the new ball dress was put
on to try the effect. They were eriticizing
and suzgesting changes when father came
in. He stopped at the door 8 moment and
surveyed us. We egpected to. hear a good-
natured laugh at our serious vanity.

* Blesas me, little girl!” he said, catching
me suddenly in his arms and kissing me
“] pever saw you look like that before; an
—and—I don’t know whether I ought to
lauch or ery.”

There were tears in his eves, actuallv—the
dear old father. Then he had all our arms
around his neck, until he broke loose from
us, laughing. |

Sarah, our house-girl, had come to the
door for something, and stood there, keenby
watching this unusual performance. When
father was on his feet, he took out two small
packagzes, and tossing them into Kate’s lap
and mine, =aid:

“t Lttle girls, your Christmas didn’t come
tlfsia year until New Year’s; but here it is at

t.

Each package was a roll of bills, which
proved to be ten bank-notes of five hundred
dollars each.

It was so unexpected, and so much, too,
that the arms went around his neck

“ Well, Sarah,” said he, at last, ‘‘the girls
are so much carried away with the ball, and
now their Christmas, that they never think
of you. What isit?”

g.rl.h was duly attended to and seot her
way. She hsd searcely left the room

ours; but father laughed, and said he would | * Let yourself in and come up quick!**
go down and tell him to please excuse the Then { staggered back to my seat on the
young ladies, for they must have one dresa | sofa. I don't think I was quite cons:ious of

rehearsal for the ball. his being in the room until he stood over

Of course, that would not do at all, and he

me.
was shown up, to join in the laugh against «‘ For Heaven’s sake, Fanny, what bas

L happened "’
He came in, looking his gravest. could only point with the revolver to the
*¢ What a singular- ooking girl,”” he said, | eloset.
this Sarah is, with her blue gogeles. Where He saw and comprehended all in a mo-
did You get her? There is something in that | ment.
girl’s face strancely familiar, and yet I can’t « Burglars! And are they inthe closet
place her.” yot#? _

& "‘u_?i

This last in a whisper.

At that moment there was a sound in the
ball: looking up we saw Sarah standing in
the door, ber strange eyes flaming.

¢ Ah ha, Margaret McAffee! Thisls your
job, is it?”? he cried.

She darted back, but he was too quick for
her. He eanght her by the wrist= and drag-
ged her into the room; she fierce asa tigress,

“ Give me the revolver, Fanny,” he said,
and in an instant Sarah was quiet as a lamb.

 Please go down and ask the dr.ver to
come up with some straps.”

I did as he directed me.

The driver came up presently with zever-
al straps, quite suflicient to =ecure Sarah.
Then the sofa was drawn away, the closet
door unloeked and the man inside made to
step out. When he saw his
there in the room he took it coolly, and
smiled at her—she was erying hitterly.

“ They’ve got us dead to rights, Mag:; so
don’t make a fuss over it.”

Then he, too, was secured, and the driver
ran out for a policeman.

While we were there guarding our prison-

“ She came to us in the country first; but
she did not wear goggles then. BShe is neat
and capable, but very queer sometimes,’” I
answered.

Then I opened the closet door to go to the
safe with our presents. Vanity porhi];a

romptled me to siop and show them to .
3 win.

*¢ Butyou are not golnﬁ to keep such a
large sum as thatr—ten thousand dollurs—
here in the house, are you?”

44 Yes, '’ said father. *“When Fan carries
the key to the safe, it is all right.”

“ No, Mr. Livingstone, it is all wrong. It
is too great a risk, Only an hour ago I re-
ceived a dispatch from Jacksonville, asking
me to come there to identify some burglars
whom I had once sent to State-prison.
McAfee, the leader of the gang, and whose
wife tried to kill me once, is said to be hid-
ing here in thiscity. That was my business
here, Miss Fanny, to tell you this, and ask
you to wait an hour later for me to get back
from Jacksonville to-nizht. May I ask?”

 Certainly, why not?”

I think I would have given up the ball if
he had asked me to do so, much as I hoped

“You had better go to the bank with his
money, father,” said Kate, seriously. Iater the first consciousness revealed the
* Nonsense; why, who is going to rob this | fact that some one Was kissing my forhead,
bouse with so many of us always present? | and chafing my hands in a strange, tender
Then, who knows but ourselves if there is a | way.
ollar in the house?"” moment afterward, with Mary just behind
While this conversation was going om I | him, ber hands full of resioratives. They
was in the closet, putting the money in the | were not needed.
gafe. As T came out it certainly seemed— ¢ It is too bad to speoil your pleasure, Mr.
| for it was only a presentiment—there must  Goodwin, and it is not 100 late yet for you to
| be some person besides myself in the closet. | go to the ball.”
With that feeling I turned back and looked | * Without you®” he asked sharply.
for a moment at everything in it, but there “Why, yes: I should only have my head
was nothing unusual. tull of burglars and pistois. 1stiil teel like
At eight o’clock a cattle trader called and | ghooting.”
took father back with himto his hotel. A | [ pointed them to the bullet-hole in the
little later Mr. Burnett came with a ca closet door, and there was a little surprise.
for Nelly and Kate. They left the house in «+T didn’t think any of my giris had so
high glee, laughing at me and my matier- | much grir,” said father.
of-fact escort, who attended to his business | *If yon feel able to go, and will go, I shall
firat before even the pleasure of the Govern- | be so much gratified at bhaving your com-
or’s ball. | panv.” said Mr. Goodwin. ** Will you not
When I was fally dressed and saw that I | go?’’
had vet a half-hour to waitbefore Mr. Good- |  * Yes, go, if von ecare to,’” said father,
! win would come, I felt tired and weary al- | laughing, **Mary and I will stand gusrd.”
| ready. 1 rang the be'l for Mary, the cook, | So we went fo the Governor’s ball, after
| thinking I would have her make me a cup of  all. It was pleasant and enjoyable, no doubt,
| strong coffee before going. Sarah answered but I don’t rememver much of it. It was
i the bell. | greatty like a dream. I was giad when it
| ] want Mary; please tell her to come up {was over. Onmly the ride there and back
| & moment.” seemed too short. Yet, I shall never forgel
! «<M.rv has just gone out fora little. Her | it through all mv lifetima. For it was from
cousin called for her.” | that ride that I knelt down at my bedside
This was not agreeable news. I did nof | that nizht and thanked the good God for be-
| care to leave the house alons with Sarah. ‘ stowing upon poor simple me the priecless
| “Is it anything I can do for you, Miss love of such & man as John Goodwin.—XN. I
Fanny "’ Mercury.

“XNo: but you can look after the ki*chen | = »
fire and see that there is hot water whea | THE following advertisement latel
5 in several newspapers print

SO 1d make the aolt 1t when Mr. | P
i wonld make the eoffee myself w o Vo 5 5
e e L o e i e For
| wine now, I thought. -
Th;:: ¥ stood ﬁerﬂm the g-‘m .m‘ng 't tl‘l', 0!!1, wﬁmr ol !he ngh‘ Honofl’-
and rearranging the flowers in my halr. 1 able Sir James Porter, of Skaneateles,
United States, I honor myself by here
by publishing, instead of making any

had a small bunch of natural fluwers, too, in
| my earsage which nesded setting in position,

| gpecial annourgement. Liegni'z, No-
Carl von Jena.™

All this ceccupied fifteen minutes or more.
| 'The wine was helow in the si'itinz-room | -
cioset: and perbaps after all I bad betternot | vember, 1880

tllq,,1

That is a!l T remember of it. Half an hour i

t Lincoln
| chances were azainst him, and, like a

|}

]

'same floor with him.

tothe nature of this , the exact
terms of which remain to be revealed.

compromise to beat
antagonisms prevented the nomination
of either Blaine or Sherman, and their
strength was utihzed up to the eritical
moment in holding the lines Qﬁ
until Blaine gave the ;?p:.l for
version which succeeded.

This was no sudden stroke, as has
been sup It was a contingency
foreseen and provided for at W -
ton weeks betore the Convention met
While Blaine had, asall esndidates have,
hopes of being nominated by one of the
impulses that often sweep over conven-
tions —such, for instance, as nominated
in 1860—still he knew the

shrewd politician, he sought to make
the most of a bad situation by defeating
his rivals and putting up & new man
over their heads.

Bldine nominated Garfield. Grant's
defeat was mude doubly bitter by the
methods used to effect it, and es-
pecially was it hateful to Conkling,
from his old-time feud with Blaine.
The selection of General Arthur for the
second place, intended as a peace
offering by those who proposed it, had
no influence in soothing his resentment.

The leaders returne
where the first public meeting was
held to ratify the nomination. Garfield
addressed it, and though Mr. Con
was within sight of the spot where it
took place, neither he nor Mr. Camer-
on had a hand in the affsir. Logan
went from curiosity to sée the expected
and actual failure, and was Hmny
captured in the throng and made to
speak. j

and the coldness of the Grant faction
scemed to make defeatcertain. In this
dilemma. after the adjournment of Con-
gress. Gartield appealed to Simon Cam-
eron for advice and aid. They met at
Harrisburg by agreement, went to-
gether to Pittsburgh. What occurred
on that journey is only known by the
developments since then come to t.

Sabsequently, Garfield came to New
York to hold & conference with the Na-
tional Committee in_regard to the des-
Feratc situation of the party. The out-
ook was cheerless, and the campaign
had opened with gloom. The Grant men
had made no Jewell's committee
met at the Fifth Aveoue Hotel. Gar-
tield natdrally went there, and
Mr. Conkling was i

made it a point neither to pay Garfiel

the cheap compl'iment of a visit nor to
attend the conference, and this was
published all over the country. This
was the welcome he extended to the

| candidate at his own political fireside,
| and this was the recognition he offered

wife secured |

to the committee representing all the
States and charged with the responsi-
bility of the campaign. -

In view of this condition of things, is

it reasonable to suppose that Mr. k-
ling would have suddenly eme
| from his seclusion, put aside his anger

and assumed the actual conduct of the

' Presidential canvass without some ex-

to enjoy it. ers the bell rang and father camse; so thut
+¢Thanks: then I must leave you and run | when the officers came there was a consid- |
to my train. Good-by till 10 o’clock, then.” | erable gathering. Then they took the pris-
‘¢ Good-by.” oners away. |
And he burried away. We watched him, « And how about the ball, Fan? Good- |
runniog half the time, as he went rapidiy | ness, little rl. how white you are!” said
down the street. her father.

| wouid be absurd.

It was mot father, for he eameina |

traordinary inducement? Or that after

| treating Garfield with contempt he
| would have gone out of his way to visit

Mentor unless there was an agreement
wh};h gave him the assurance of con-
tro

Any other theory, as human mnature
is constituted, and as politicisus go,
‘The third-termers
never would have budged from their
position of h.l:j“ﬁ“ hos!.i]iwh, hu.:t.il a
guarantee been given w t
them in the mndmt.gi Of course E'-
Conkling did not taxe a contract with
him to Mentor for Garfield to sign. He
did not e him to execute
a political deed before a Commis-
sioner in dume form,
nesses, and send it to Utlea. h;u

igd

Eif

come after the

originally invited old Simon

to be his intermediary, and Mr.

ﬁli:gmhquiit: willing to adopt & n
tor who, in protecsing

of his own clan, was bound by necessi-
to see that the third-termers had all

i:ig

desired.
hat the was complete,
and the terms of it satislactory, is made
by the visit of , Grant,
mm“d h“ h tod'h':'
great t
upon Garfield to break the bond and
hazard the ition of the third-
termers. Bnt he will venture
to take that responsibility eisin a
izhter place than Mr. Lincoln was in
mak up his Cabinet. Lincoln not
only did not desire to appoint Simoun
Cameron to any de nt, but he

disliked him, and after a short ex

ence dismissed him from the Ar
Offize. But Lincoln's friends had made
. commttal which he feit himself
soun | in honor to earry out. in

to Washington, |’
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